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his moors, and this reminded him of the excellent Campian,
who had received and answered his letter. The Colonel,
however, held out but a faint prospect of returning at pre-
sent to Europe, though, whenever he did, he promised to
be the guest of Lothair. Lothair asked some of his neigh-
bours to dinner, and he made two large parties to slaughter
his grouse. They were grateful and he was popular, but
i we have not an idea in common,' thought Lothair, as
wearied and uninterested he bade his last guest his last
good-night. Then Lothair paid a visit to the Lord Lieu-
tenant, and stayed two nights at Agramont Castle. Here
he met many county notables, and ' great was the com-
pany of the preachers ;' but the talk was local or ecclesias-
tical, and after the high-spiced condiments of the conversa-
tion to which he was accustomed, the present discourse was
insipid even to nausea. He sought some relief in the
society of Lady Ida-Alice, but she blushed when she spoke
to him, and tittered when he replied to her; and at last he
found refuge in pretty Mrs. Ardenne, who concluded by
asking him for his photograph.

Cn the morrow of his return to Muriel, the servant bring-
ing in his letters, he seized one in the handwriting of Ber-
tram, and discarding the rest, devoured the communication
of his friend, which was eventful.

It seems that the Phoebus family had returned to Eng-
land, and were at Brentham, and had been there a week.
The family were delighted with them, and Euphrosyne was
an especial favourite. But this was not all. It seems that
Mr. Cantacuzene had been down to Brentham, and stayed,
which he never did anywhere, a couple of days. And the
Duke was particularly charmed with Mr. Cantacuzene,
This gentleman, who was only in the earlier term of middle
age, and looked younger than his age, was distinguished in
appearance, highly polished, and singularly acute. He ap-
peared to be the master of great wealth, for he offered to